, Walthall—the youn

Walithall in ‘Birth of Nation’ De-
finitely Dispels Dread of
‘Actor Folk.

FAME CROWNS HIS EFFORTS
TR =)
First Dug Ditch as " Italian
Laborer—Climaxed Work as
“Little Colonel”

Soms fAfty thousand Washingtonians
tiavg been added to the most of people
who Bave investigated the matter and
are willlng to stste that a man short
in stature can so visualize their idea
of & hero that they lose all senss of
helght valuea excdpt as they relate to
the artistry of perfect performance.

The eternal question of the theater
whether a short man can be a hero—a
question that has kept some wonderful
actors and still more wonderful
singers off the atage In times t—has
bheen definitely sottled by enry B,
man whom critics

wan casily the best artist among

the actors in motion plctures, long

before Walthal] became famous as the

“dittle colonel” of “The Birth of the
Nation."

For more than five yeara it has been
difficult for even the mont blase critic of
the drama—and this includes dramatica
with thg most highbrow tendencles—to
discusg the work of Henry Walthall in
motion ploture productions soberly.

A youmg man, a student, and such a
consummate artist, they all considered
him far beyond the average of motlon
ploture stars, and critics feareq they
would be maccused of extravagance in
placing on paper thelr estimates of this
young man's work.

In Boston, In New York, In news-
papers and Ines devoted to dis-
cussion of the dramatic from punllr
ierary or artistic viewpoints, Wal-
thall's work has alwaya been given the
most careful consideration and the high=
eat pralse.

Climax of Fame.

It is through *The Birth of the Na-
tion” that Walthall's work has become
Known to those theatergoers who are
not familiar with other motion pletures.
He has made the most decided Impros-
slon on them and many Inquiries are
recelved at the theater and by the dra-
matie editor of The Times as to just
who he Is,

Walthall Is an actor with a consider-
able stage experience behind him. While
he has never lived In Washingion, many
intimate friends of the Ilate United
States Senator Walthall of Miasissippl,
will remember him as a very small ¥
visiting his unclg, Senator Walthall, dur-

the latter's iast term of office.

he actor branch of the Walthall
family lived Iin Birmingham, Ala., where
Henry B. was born. e was graduated
from the high schools of his city and
was completi a college course when
war with Spaln was declared. He Im-
mediately entered the volunteeers and
served throughout the war, although he
did not IFIM nearer to the front than

a.

am

wﬁt.full always had been Intereated In
the st and in the drama as an art
Heo had taken in theatricals at
school and at college, and decided to go
on the stage after the war.

He went to New York from the place
of his discharge and began at the bot-
tom as an extra man with a stock coms

The fact that he was & real art-
st was soon discov by his siage
director, but his small stature was
against his being selected for very Im-

t

portan arts.

As ,’uwnllo and especially in the
of very young men, Walthall

m a reputation among theatrical

folk that led to his being given im-

portant parts in Important productions.

Aided by Henry Miller.

Henry Miller {a credited with glve
fng Walthall his best chance on the
stage, and it was while supporting
Miller in "The Great Divide" that
Walltha‘.ll'lltntlenuon was turned to

t ures
mﬁoo:\"p.cm New York at the time,
and was persuaded by a friend who
was then playing in motlon pletures
to go to the old Biograph studio and
wlfch a rehearaal,

David W, Grifith saw the qulet, re-
served young man watching the pro-
duction of the play with much more
interest than was usual in visitors,
and asking uestlons about the
methods adopted that showed his In-

tarent.

Griffith and Walthall discussed the
drama and the place of motion pic=
tures In the drama, The dlacussion
became no interesting to both men
that Oriffith fAnally pprauaded Walt-
hall to try the plctures, gimply as an
experiment to convince him what
could bs done. The men recognized in
eachi other the big vision and broad
outlook on the art In which they
were both so deeply Iinlerested,

Walthall's first appearance In mo-
tion pletures was as an Italian
laborer. In thoae days It was not
easy to get people to agres to let
motion plcture actors utilizse their
dwellings or workshopas for ploture
plays as it fu now,

GritAth wanted to preduce this pic-
tura with as much realism as possible,
He made an agreement with a con-
tractor who had undertaken .to dig a
trench, to dlg pari of thr trench for
him {t' he would parmit the pho-
mﬂnpher to use it for a film play.

e contractor agreed and Walthall
was put to work dlgslnt in the
trench., The scene was to be a short
one, but Grirfith kngt him at it. When
his back seemed about to break and
hiﬁ blisters appeared on both hands,
Walthall asked GritAth If he hadn't
almost enough Alm,

Had to Make Good.

“1 got all the Alm I wanted an hour
ago,” the director replied, *“'but 1
promised the contractor you'd. dig
about & yard more of trench for him
than you've dome, 8o plsase hurry up
and finish 1™

The Itallan laborer flashed on the
soreen was the best plece of dramautie
work that had been done up to thot
time either by GrimMith or by Walthall,
The artistry of the rea! uctor came
out on tha screen an it had not been
able to show on the stage. It con-
vinced Walthall and vriftith that each
had found something real.

Bince then Walthall bas been con-
tinuously in plcture work, He was one
of Mary Plckford's lvading men; he
played opposite Dorothy Mernard, Fior-
ence Lawrence, Florence Turner, and
went with Griffith o the Rellance
Company, whoere he und Griffith pro-
duced what they had both long want-
ed to do—a serles of plays based on
Poe's poeins.

" When l“-e cast for "The Birth of a

Natlon” was made up nobody but
Whalthall was considered for the part
of Col. Ben Camaron. In that nar: he

bas accomplished more for the acting
art in motfen pletures than anyone has
ever done.

fhe triumph of the great spectacle

is conalde A Joint victory for Grif-
fith and Walthall, and with dramatic
tice and students of the dramn his

work In this one part—to eay nothing
of others he has enacted—will give hum
a permanaent place in the hall of fame
of the American drama.

- Short Man Can BeHero
. In Movies and on Stage|:

HENRY B. WALTHALL.

JEAN ELIOT TELLS
NEWS OF CAPITAL

items of Interest and Impor-
tance of Past, Present, and
Future.

(Continued from Sixth Page.)

duty to test the fiylng machines the
Government {8 sending into Mexico, and
is stupping st the Army and Navy Club.
Between times he ls either flying about
to parties or is kept busy refusing Inwd-
tations, for evaryone seems anxlous to
show him & good time.

Summer Plans
Being Formed.

Wherever spring may lead the young
man's fancy, it leads his elders to seri-
ous consideration of thelr summer
plans. To them May means migration,
and the guestion that everybody asks
everybody these days |s “Where are
you going this year?"

It's & guestion that's particularly mo-
mentous to official folk, who may be
kept In town late by the business of
statecraft. Bo it wil] ba the Vice
President and Mrs. Marshall, who have
no vacation in sight; and obviously the
Secretary of War and Mrs, Baker, who
expect to move into “In the Wooda"
sarly in June, are gounting on staying
right on here most of the summer,

Now would it appear that most of the
other Cabinet familles are planning any
extended wvacation. The lLansings go,
it they can, to their happy hunting
ground on Lake Ontario. The McAdooas
are likely to settle not far from Shady
Lawn, the summer White House In New
Jersey. The Daniels, as a rule, do not
migrate. They arrange all sorts of Jit-
tle funkets aboard the Dolphin, with
maybe a visit of & week or two to the
seanide vesort In North Carolina whers
they have gone In summer since the
boys were bables,

The Lansings by the way are spend-
ing the weaek-and at Annapolis as the
guests of the Superintendent of the
Naval Academy, Capt. Edward W,
Eberle, and Mrs. Eberle,

Mrs. Gregory Plans to

Return to Monterey.

The Uregorys—at least Mrs. Gregory
and the children—expect to go back to
Monterey, which they found very pleans-
nnt last summer, where the Attorney
‘Ueneral jolns them whenever he can.

AMra. Gregory is just back from a visit
to her mother, Mra. Nalle, at her home
In Texas, where all her brothers and
Alnters were gathered for the, fAirst fam-
il¥ reunijon since they were all married
and drifted away from the home nest
Bhe 1 so enthusiastic about her visit,
and although she's giad to be home,
she hated to leave Texas.

The Houstona have found nothing that
they like hotter than the Massachusetts
const, and will return to Woods Hole,
where they have spent several mum-
mers. The Burlesons are still without
plans, other than that they will he late
in town; llkewiss the Redflelds and the
Lanes. . Bocretary and Mra. Lane and
Nnancy, who have been with Mr. and
Mra, Adolph Caspar Miller on a short
trip up the James river, are expected
back this afternoon.

The Secretary of Labor and Mrs, Wil-
son and thelr family are tremendously
fond of thelr home In Blossburg, and
always spend as much of the summer
there as clrcumstances allow.

Scores of Capital
Beauties At Hop.

pretty girls In the world” This from
the gentleman who was dealing out
tickets to the flock of maldens on thelir
way to Annapolls for the “"Baster hop'
~dear me, can it have been a week
ago? Truly It seemed that half the
pretty girls In town were on the ear
when wo boarded It

Ndw that spring haw come, the love-
Iy old ecity on the Bavern is thronged
with Washington girla over each week-
end. In addition to the usual attrac-
tlons, the hops—and the “middies"—
there ure now bascball, la crosse and
other sports to be witnessgd, not to
mention the boat races and salling
parties,

Rumors Proves _Wro_n.
As To Wichfeld House.

No. Mra. Aksel Wichfeld has not
leased her house for the apring motths
to the Arthur Graham Glassows. of
Richmond. as T have heard rumored, 1
have made Inouiries, and Mra. Wich-
feld expressed Ereat suroprise at the
sugmestion. She and Mr. Wichfeld ex-
pact to remain In town during the
sprine, and will probably xo 1o Bwift.
moore for most of the smimMmer.

Frances Moore la of course .In camp.

whqre she numbers Franciss Wiltiams,
Caroline Oxden-Jones. and Madnleine
Blater among ML i mates. \

It was by way being an inspira-
tion to have the invitations for the mar-
reception of May Power and Lisut.
“Bill”  Lightle “from 4 to 6

o'clock ;" for by that 'simple expedient
the crowd which ia the bane of an apart-
ment wedding was avolded, The Powers,
moreover, have an apartment with large
sunshiny rooma which open up attrace
tively, and on the day of the ceremony
It was sweot with blossoma.

The drawing rooms had a proper can
opy, and all the palms and floral ar-
rangements which go to make a wed-
ding complete; but the dinning room had
an original touch In the graceful baskets
of Mre. Ward roses and lavender “lay-
locks,"” which formed & friese about the
plate rall. And the palms and branch-
ing ferns marched half way down the
long apartment houss hall to meet and
welcome the 'u-l-,'.

Marooned In En:lu—l

Visited By Her Son.

Mrs. Appoline Alexander Blalr, who
has been at. her Engliah home alnce be-
fore the war broke out, s rejolcing In
a visit from her son, Percy Blair, who
has been driving an ambulance at the
French front. He Is now on a month's
laave,

Mre. Blair writes that Eimlelgh, her
place at Canterbury, s lovely In its
spring costume—but bewalls the Eng-
lish olimate which she déclares ia montly
weather, .

It's cold and raw and damp and heat-
Ing arrangements as we know them are
almost unknown in rural England; but
the right tight lttle island breeds a
sturdy race with whom exercise s a re-
ligion and freah dr’a mania.

Fair Rookies Visit
Chevy Chase Club.

Many of the fair rookies at the wom-
An's preparedness camp spend
spare time at the Chevy Chase Club, It
ia tantalizingly near to the eamp, and
all this week the open tennis tourna-
ment has been an added attraction,

Every day betweon § and § o'clook
groups of the girisa are to be seen roams
ing about the clubhouse grounds In
thelr khakl uniforms, followed by a
throng of admirers, all asking & thou-
sand questions about camp life,

Taking advantage of open week at
the club, ever so many of the members
have been giving bridge, luncheon, and
ten partiea. The lawn is literally covered
dally with tables surorunded by groups
of gayly dreased women, playing cards
—and smoking, If you please, Mrs Joo
Lelier has had several tea parties on
the portico, also Loulse Hill, Nttle Mias
Bartlett, from the navy yard; Mra.
Clark Waggaman, Mrs, George Minnige-
rode, usually with Karl Minnigerode’s
wife, formerly Mary Montague; Alice
Bhepard, Mra, B, H. Warner, Ir., and
Mra, Walter Dunlop, with her cunning
little dnughter. Home of the othera hav-
ing tea one day were Mra. James A.
Woodruff, Mrs. Bobby Patterson, Poea-
hontag Butler, Dean Caldwell, Mrs.
Arthur Foraker, Mrs, Ryan Deversux,
Margaret Devereux, Hallard Moore,
Fred Chapin, Dorothy Deeble, Loulse
Bayne, Frank Bmoot, Mrs. John Ed-
wards, Mra. Gordon -fonu. and Naney,
her daughter; Hughes Oliphant—but,
dear me, I must get my letter in the
mail. With much love, yours fondly,

JEAN ELI1OT,

Sunday.

Colonial Dames Council
Concludes Sessions

1hes Natlonal Conuncil, Colonigl Dames
of America,- yesterday concluded its
arnusl sesslon with the election of offl-
o8TA.

Those elected were: Prosident, Mra.
Joreph Rucker Lamar, of Georgis,
widow of the lato assoiiate justice of
the United Hiates Bupreme Court; vice
presidents Mrs, Nathaniel T. Bacon,
Rhodo Island; Mre. Alegt L. Sofussat,
Maryland; Mrs. Overton lea, Tennea-
see; secretury, Mre, Chariea Miller, Del-
aware; tressurer, Mrs, Alexander J.
Cassatt, of Pennasylvania;
Mrs. Framklin B,

reglatrar,
Dexter, Connectlcut,

and historian, Misg Cornella B. Will-
fama, lllinols,

Yesterday afiprnoon the Colonial
Dames were glven a reception at the
old Natlona| ureuim by Dr. Charles
D. Walcolt, secreta of the Smlith-

sonian Institution, rs. Waloott, Mrs.
Jullan James, and Mrs. Rose Goever-
nor Hoea recelved.

Unitarian Club Will
Hear Reminiscences

C. B Lockwood, an Ohlo octogenarian,
will glve ‘-reminiscences of o lonyg 1ife”
at the open meethe of the Unitarian
Club #a All Bouls Church Wednesdny
evening. Mr. Loc¥wond is eighty-seven
years old and wns an intimate of Em-
erson, Alcott, and Sanborn. Ha will
refer 1 his addresa to his () londahip
with .Emerson and Emersons
of |.Ih-.I GBrcntnry :g War )
AR e rosvenor wa, sldoy 0
ths club, that he !Id'l'l‘r 1n?r':duco“l\'rf
Lackwood If he Is free from official
duties that evening,

Purchase of Dog for
Nickel Ruled Valid

LOB ANGFLES, May 7.—8orva, a
Russlan wolf hound, valued at $n, was
notunlly sold for A buffalo nickel, was
the declsion of Judge Wellborn In a
guit brought for the recovery of the
dog by Miss Marjorie D, Cole, daugh-
ter of Harry Cole, local broker.

The sult was against Mr. and Mrs
Alfred Bmith, who, according to the
testimony, went to the Cole hore and
took the dog away with them nfter a
dispute over other matters had arisen
between them and Mra, Cole, the moth-
er of Marjorfe. The court ruled that
they must give the dog back or pay

"I didn't know there were so many |00

Griffith Film Boasts
Marvelous Audiences

Within the first year of its existence
the Griffith siyle of theatrical produc-
tion as expressed In "The Birth of a Na-
tion" played to more people In the pro-
ducer's native country than any play
ever produced In Ameriea has played
to during its eatire career, with the pos-
sible exception of “Unecle Tom's Cabin."
The fact that the latter play s fifty-
eix years old, and is still & drawing card
explains why it outstirips this newcomer
in_the flel

Tomorrow aftermoon this attraction
beging the fourth week of s enguge-
ment in this ecily at the National, and
as the last two weeks of the run are

now being announced It will have a
tecord of five weeks to credit, or
sixty-odd performances, the en-

gagement closes May 20,

D. C. Mail Business Grows.

An increass of 2267 per cent in shown
In the report of the receipts for the

Washington Fostoffice for April, made
public today. The receipts fos dmet
month were

their | h

Baloropey|
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Written by Hereward Carringlon.

THE MYSTERIES OF MYRA
An Inspiring l\{mi "a?-:.l.;g ghgmg‘tﬂp-ﬂcture Drama

Dramatized by Charles W. Goddard,

(Contihued from Page Fourteen,)

can hardly det 1" he cpd. finally,
'-Butuun’umt wrong." . '
“Nothing wrong! , dootor * & «
you're murdering my child before my
eyes!" soreamed the ished mother,
W Im, Mrs. aynard. Your

on

daughter' astral body has left us, and
#he Is on some st urney which
will mean:much to her," answerod,

in search of the R
n sear poersons who are perse-
outing her. You ﬂut\:no rtlﬂ

victim of a 10 oor .. You
have lost two other du ‘Fuu'ia th
uaband die

samé way-—perhaps your
thelr ha 2.

as{ r hands. 7.5

In volce was reaonant with 1ary.
5!4:’ fairly thundered at her, az he' ad-
ed!

“"Now, you must help me and help
Mins Myra for her own sake. The time
has come for us to face the truth with-
out fear, l;.: quht. until we ger some

p”

llgln from
ra. Maynard Jooked at him pite-
ously, for the mother instinct waa
stronger than Ioﬁ. more urgent than
thoughts for the future, Yel there was
e profeasional force in his command,
the insistence of the phyalcian, the earn-
oatens, Indeed, of A Ereater emotion
than mere asclentle interést, Her in-
tuition told her that Payson Alden
cared more for her daughter than even
he would admit,
herself to the Inevitable, with s blind
faith In his abllity to save the situation.
But nature was not to be denled. The
shock of Myra's appearance, In Its

overtaken the other two sisters at
her the mental suffering which the
family t fes had kept continually
in her ml combined to bring & snap-
ping of the overtaxed nerves,
Bhe fainted, and the physician ran to
er nide,
He E'luod her In another chalr, and
administered first ald, torn between con-
fllcting emotiona.

Had he been nlud{‘lng the face of his
rubject he might have nollced about
this time a tremulous quive of the
muscles which Indicated that the soul-
journpg was not all placid!

The Black Order, In which It seemed
continual watchfuless was the rule of
it evil genius, was in sesslon. Obedient
to Instruction from thelr ruler, the cele-
brants were heavily hooded In the black
masks. Only the two small eve-holes
botrayed any expression of humanity in
the sombre- figures which sat
motionless about the center dise, No
man knew his neighbor, for there were
more meambers than the thirteen who
usaally formed lts meeting quola. o
leader of ceremonles was refllling the
tripod-fane with freah incense, The
pungent vapor arose In grotesque s
nnd sinuous curves to the sooty celling.

Buddenly one of the group, with n
grunt of mingied fright and amazément,
nud, his nearest fellow, and pointed
toward the smoke above the brasler.

The black eloud had become haxy
gray In spota and had assumed a start-
lh‘? shape.

he figure of a young girl, with hands
afMfrightedly clasped waan discernibie in
the shadowy contours. Her appealing
eyeas were wide with amagement.

One by one the brethern of the unholy
community drew attention to the
strange phenomena. ['sed as they wers
to slrange occurrences, still here was
something which passed their under-
standin And vet the ever-present fear
of the Master's punishment stilled thelr
tonguea’

But one of them, the Iast of the ecir-
cle to bhe appraleed, sprang unpbteadily to
hin feet,

He advanced toward the Incenss tri-
E:d, and drew back his binck hood, the

tter to see the astonishing vislon.

At first an exclamation of horror es-
caped his lips, and then he crisd out
stridently:

“By the left hand of Satan! It 1is
Myrn Maynard herself!™

His companions rose excitedly, as the
apparition faded into the darker shades
of the smoke.

He rushed toward the curtalns to the
Inner chamber.

"H,.tar! Master! I must speak to
you!"

The an voles replied from within: |
"Enter, Varney! But I forbade convers

aation, and I commanded all the hreth-
ern to wear thelr hooda!™

Arthur Varney, pressing his hand to
his forehead, the victim of two oddly
confiicting emotions, groped Into the
pitehy grotto. The Bpectral Head shona
mallgnantly at him, as (ts blue light
fused with the red glow which gradu-
ally disclosed the foatures of the ruler.

“Master! She la here! We all saw
Myra materinlize in the incense amoke!
What does it mean?"”

A laugh of exhultation, more horrid
than even his baleful tones -of threat-
ening, hissed through the evil poten-
tate's lpas.

"How”dld you see 1t he spoke,
eagerly.

“She faded into the smoke; 1 ecould
have aworn that It was her flesh and
blood, and yet she dlsappearcd once
more!™*

“It I8 her astral body, Varney! Has-
ten! Tell the brethern to recite the
death mantra! Chant and will in uni-
son to brfak the astral thread! We

ve victory In our grasp!"
h.('nr::nr m’;nm tn nhf‘}".r.lh!‘n his heart
fmpulse asserted Itself again.

“"Oh, Master! Can she not be spared
for me? 1 love her!"” he hegged,

“Fool! Do you not know thiat she can
be yours for a thousand thousand nfi
vears after we have taken hér soul
away? Obey! You learned the penalty |
once hofore!”

Varney hesitated, and head drooping,
he returned to his fellows., He repeated
the ecommand; “Chant and will In unison
to brenk the astral thread!"”

The ceremoninl priest threw fresh in-
cense into the tripod brazter and volu-
minous clouds of the smoke arose. At
first the worshipers of the evil ona
choked with the density of the biting,
pungent heaviness of the surcharged
a

1

l‘;"hrn, under the guldance of the lead-
Inr, theoy swayed back and forth, hissing
the cabalistic phrase of ooccult death,

Each time the celebrants completed
the black magic mantra ““Om  Pari
Hum'" they raleed thelr arma, and with
a quick jerk pantomined the gesture of
breaking an Inyisible thread,

Thelr eyes were Intent upon the roll-
Ing smoke clouds,

Gradually the form of the miserable
mirl materialized In the vapors, and her
fuce evidenced n frightful strugele
! agninst the evil power which was en-
gulfing her.

' Hotel Lenox
Boston

Reflecting in every phase of
its distinctive service tle
refinements and comferns
of the best homes.

ALL THROUGH TRAINS MET |
AT BACK BAY STATIONS BY |
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L. C. Prior, Map ager.

And so mho reslined| in

mtly repliea of the same fate which| g

43 Iy Jap b oo
ous ﬁ.ﬂfﬂ. plnumw arma, the mu.?i
for human existence ra the emo-

tone of Varney; yet, hia foar of the
Kreat captaln of evil within tha our-
tnined portal, his avariolous trust in

‘that promise of future reward kept him

to his task,

“Mine for a thousand thousand of
yoars!” he murmured, as his voles led
the chibrua of all the rest.

But unknown to any of the others one
will was fighting them although thes
bhrown hands were weaving ths same
omlno\g gentures through the alr.

The Oriental, his erstwhile oalm fea-
tures gnarled In a supreme contortion
which echoed the sniritual battle within
hia woul, was fghting against the
paychle momentum, that diabolical un-
gfgow of the thirteen other souls about
Within his chamber even the Master,

ing now to the right and now left,
In time with the rhythm of the cele-
brants without, was adding the or
of his tremendous will to the murz,r:m
onslaught. ‘

Hindoo saw the girl sinking be-
neath the oppression of the outnumber.
ing will; she was succumbing in this
mnddening maelstrom of devillsh

lrr‘nny!

“Bhe s a flower orushed beneath the
feet of a multitude!” he thought, as he
threw all the power of hia tral mind,

ured to concentration through years
of esoterfc study In the Far h.n A
bird among beasts of prey!™

Flut the sstral fizure was weakening.
The little hands now covered the
ropping head as though to ward off
the blows of the cruel assallants,
“Bhe In lost!" muttered the Hindoo;
in despair.

"We are triumphant!” exclaimed Var-
ney, under his breath., as his dark oyes
gleamed exultantly,

CHAPTER XVL
Prayer When Science Fails.
R. ALDEN had returned to the
sida of the silent body.
Mra. Maynard, resuscliiated,
leaned over the white face,
stroking the aureate locks tenderly,
"Look, doctor!™ she exclaimed, al-
most In a shriek. “Hee the cold per-
spiration on her forehead—it is dripping
wot. Oh, doctor, Myra is dying!"”

She sank to her knees hopelesaly,

Mother'a Instinct, the prompting of
a thousand years in such a diress, ag-
perted Itself, Mra. Maynard burl
hér face In her hands on Myra's lap
ag her lips moved In barely audible
prayer,

“What can 1 do!"™ and Alden's lips
trombled, for he tod had lomt faith
in his ability to bring back the wan-
dering spirit.

He looked about
frensy.

Then he too sank to his knees, to
add his entreaties to the mother's.

Unwittingly they had cast against
the spell of the devil worshipers the
only antidote to that pervasive forces:
humlility, faith, a concentration of
white magie power more intense than
even the powera of the apirits of evil

Nelther of them saw the fluttering
of the eyellds nor the softening relax-
atlon of the frigid face.

But Myra, as she returned to earth-
Iy vislon, looked down upon the two
figures—gently, not surprised — as
though it were the most natural act
In the world,

him In nervous

“Mother!” = she breathed seftly.
“Mother, I've come back.”
“Oh, thank QGod!" and her mother

burst Into happy tears. “Oh, my little
girl, touch me, look at me, speak to
me. Tell me once that iou are safa!”

The girl Inughed, weakly it is true,
but with the old familiar ring in the
silvery volce, {

“I'm here, mother—but, oh, It was
terrible! I'm so glad to be in your
Arma once more"

Alden mopped his forehead; his face
broke Into a smile, although a few
seconds before he had felt as though
he could mever amile agaln,

He rpse stiffly, He leaned for sup-
nort against his cabinet, for he, too,

had been fighting the great battle with

a more Ltremepndous outpourin of
vital force than he had ever realised
was hin,

“Heaven be pralsed,” he nald earnest.
Iy, "We—thought—you—had-—gone—

forever.”™
lifted her arms. Then she

The gir!
frowned,

“Oh, how they hurt!"

Alden hurried to his deak for some

liniment. He rubbed and massaged
the muscles with his Inimitable aglll
an he smiled into her eyes reassur-
mwlr.
“They will be all right in & few min-
utes now. Don't worry about that.
The astral came back this way frst.
You use your hands to express your
emations po much that they are more
sensitive than any other part of your
body, That I& because you are a mu-
siclun as well, Do you feel bad any
place else?™

“Here." and Myra placed a hand over
her hearli A hit weakly., "1 feel as
though something had been tugging.
tugging oh, to the breaking polnt!"

“What do you remember?’ asked
Alden spprehensively. “Perhaps that
will explain it."”

Myra cloged her eyen reminiscently.

S wan sllent for minute or twn as
hee other and Aa-lan bant over her
anxinusly /

“an you recall it now?™ urged the
dnctor,

eNothing except—Ineense, Oh, such

horrible incense! And men—men singing
such a oteer song: they were all In
biack. They waved their hands—and—
Om Parl Hum! What on earth can that
bet*

he looked up at him ludlcrousty.

Aldlen was punzled and shook his
head,

“Tir. Alden, Myra, must go home, She
Is deliglous,” Inslated Mrs, Maynard,

Alden nodded understandingly.

Myra rose weakly from the chalr, and
then anolther memory same to her,

“*Oh. yves' | saw this—"

Yhe gave the firat and thumb slgn of
the devil worshipers, Alden's pleasant
face was drawn Into a scowl of fury as
he realized the sieEmificance of this

He stormed about the laboratory. My-
ra and even her mother wero surprised
at the tempest of rage,

*Tt's that sceursed Bilack Order. I'm
going there now mysedd. Tl put an
I — —— ]
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end (o this,” he cried, beating one palm
with hia clenched fist.

“But. Dr. Alden, don't you realize
your  danger?™’ Myra Impetu-
ounly, 5. new and surprising light in her
mwhm Alden In his wrath did not

“"Myra,
onee, child,'”
Alden hurried to help her with her
wraps, As he turned to assiat n&m
the @irl's entreatles eonvinced him
that her Interest had deepened. His own
hand trembled as he took hers to assure
her that he was well able to guard
nimsclf.

“Don't be afrald, Miss Maynard I
will be very careful. I know the nature
of this menace now—far
you would imagine, indeed, far betler
than 1 did twenty-four hours o, 8o
don't warry. We have o0 1o
fight for now, both yon and I, for me to

ou must go home with me at
interrupted her mother.

rink eve ing foollshiy!™
The girl dropped her eyes and sighed
as hwa spoke.

A great surge of fesling thrilled Pay-

son Alden, as ha realized that Fate
seomed to be accomplishi mord than
his most ardent hopes could have done.

His wralh was now under control, and
an they lookoll..lgt? ol&l:muthor’n oyos
there WAS no n or er apeech.

Mrs., Maynard realised that here, at
least, was a practical demonstration of
that telepathy whose existence she had
provioual culed. Maternal prddence

rom intercesslon. Bhe caught up

yra's cloak and threw It about the
girl'a’ shoulders.
Aldan blinked, as though to waken
himself from some unrealizable dream.

"Yes, yes~that's right,” hs alam-
mered akwardly. “You must go home
and rest. Do not let your ming dwell
on these troublesome th until we
ean have another long talk. 1 will be
abie to explain a great mu‘ things
then—for matters are not as hopeless,
nor as eludve as they have seemed.'

He followed them the automoblle
and the lingering touch of the little
hand in his own was & t memory
which lingered cheeringly through the
bitter hours to come.

Onoe In his study again, his face grew
lcy in its gternness. He opened a desk
drawer, lifted a revolver from it and
::,':,‘,'.“" esignificantly at its menacing con-

“Eplrits 1a apirite,” he muttered, “but a
Iittle lead polsoning is apt Lo prove very
soothing to the moat turbulent of them!
I'll try a little bullet levitation, and I
m:( surprise these assassins'’’

¢ slipped the weapon into his hip
pocket and hurried to hia telephone.

The central operator seemed unusually
dilatory. But at last a weloomg volce
responded.

“Aly, Profeasor Hajl,
reach you, Can you hurry up to my
residenee? 1 have many important de-
velopnients to recount.”

There was a musieal laugh at the
other end of the wire ag the Hindoo re-
plied eagerly:

“is ghe all right, Doctor? I know of
much, yet T have feared for the return
of the astral. You know, If it were
drawn back too qulckly it might de-
range the reason, or have a dangeraus
physlologieal effect, Onece, when 1 pro-
jectea myself—-—*"

Hut Alden interrupted impatiently.

8he Is splendld. . 8he s a wonderful
psychic herself, and the experiment was
successful, after all. T have even con-
vinced her mother of the serlous busi-
ness shead—and now she belleves. But,
now ! must see you at once,”

"Very wall, my friend. But I am
busy on a new kind of work—I, a high
caste Erahmin. am become a ccmmon
tradesman~—a tallor, and for my falth-
ful comrade, Dr. Alden!"

The physician was almost Irritable.

‘This is too serious for jesting. I
must get into the Black Ordeér immedi-
ately!™ he relterated.

“" .n'aclly. t;oﬂobrl Alld;a. And Ilk‘m
ow In my humble lodgings, pricking
my thumbs and fingers with needles, as
I concentrate with all the strength of a
yn.: trained mind upon the tremendous
task of duplicating for you my own

LOGAL DRUGGIST
USES *‘DRECO” IN
HIS OWN HOME

HadSeen So Many Persons Ben-
efited By the New Remedy,
Gives It to His Wife
With Splendid Results

“So many people wera buying Dreco
In our store and telling of the won-
derful benefils they were getting from
it, 1 decided to ve 1t to my wife,”
sald Mr., G. B, Bury, Jjr., the well-
known and popular Anacostia drug-
gist. *“You know druggists don't give
thelir own familles medicine unléss
they are positive what they are glv-
Ing, Of course, I didn't exactly know
the formula of Dreco, but everyons
who would buy a bottle would come
back and speak in the highest terms
of It, g0 1 decided to try her on it Bhe
can't take quinine, for the smallest
dose hreaks her out all over with a
rash g an hour, so thers weore many
tonics I couldn’t let her take. I want
to say that I have never seen anyone

I am glad to

Improve as ghe has since taking two
bottles. HBhe hna fnlned in walght
and strength, compiexion cleared up,
has a good appetite, digestfon fine and
entirely well of constipation. I think
Dreco a wonderful combination of ex.
tracts of roots and herba and we rec-
ommend It to all our customers.”

Several thousand people In Wash-
ington already know of the marvelous
restorative, corrective and vitalizin
powers of Dreco, the hofbal stomac
remedy. Many who have helleved
themsslves heyond help have been re-
stored after all other medicines have
falled. Anyone suffering from stom-
ach trouble, gas, fermentation, heavy,
distressed frnling after eating or ge-
tiring, or that have bhloed impuritiea
or constipation should get Dreco at
any O'Donnell Drug Store, Bury's in
Anacostin, Allen’s In Alexandria, Price,
§1.00.—Adv,
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OLD POINT COMFORT
NORFOLK

Round 34.00 Trip

dond rﬂ‘l{}‘l and hlu‘dulm
00 O return up to an neludin
following Monday, &
SPECIAL TICKETS Including state-
room berth and soccommodations at
famous
CHAMBERLIN HOTEL
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Monday caesenasnii 58-00

Friday to Monday

Saturday to Tuesday ... 812:50

Friday to Tuesday 317 w
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NEW YORK and BOS N BY SEA

City Ticket Office, Ta1 15tk St. N, W,

(Woodward Bullding)
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costume a8 & member of that mysterious
and malevolent organization. Wa will
onter together as soon as 1 can complets
my task, I will come to you at

“Very good. What has happéned
pince you were admitted?” demanded
Alden, eager In spite of his desige for
vengeandce,
‘I eame o near be an lice
In astral murder t 1 am stll
quaking, my good friend! I will tell
you all about It when 1 see you."
fing In the phymician's laugh. -1 took &
n » oy [
h:rfd in the :m ::n:“ Hajl. " gut
now I'nl golng Inte It with both feet
and “l.ho rest of my body. no

The principal partiolpant of this grim
drama, which escaped a t & denoue-
ment by such a narrow margin, was not
to escape a further vivid reminder of It,

When the big car awung up the drive-
'rl.r of the n ostate, Myra's
mother slghed with relief, encircling the
girl's shoulders In an affectionats

carens,

"My dear, I am never to let

you go from my sght n. e will
naver have a repatition of Dr. Alden’s
a us folly."
""Mother, you must not interfere, for
I have come to an understanding of
the terrible undercurrent In this case.
We must nolt be short-sixhted because
of our present feelings. The risk of to-
day may save us from terrible years to
come."

Myra had aged since the arrival ia
the house of Dr, Alden only a few duys
but an eternity in thelr straln on her
emotions. There was a ng depth
in her meaning which disturbed
mother. Bhe looked down &t the drawn,
tired face of the girl with stirring con-
eern. Bhe realised that overnight her
nestiing had decome A woman.

“Let us talk no more about it, child.”

But as they mounted the piazes steps
to ring the summons for illis, Myra
drew back with a scream of terror,

“What's the matter, Myra?"

“Look st the.knocker? Didn't you
sen that face, with Ita thumbs pointing
up? eried the girl, cowering nervously
hehind her mother,

Mra. Maynard regarded Myra with a
forced calm, and then drew out her
lorgnette. Bhe surveyed the brass head
and turned toward M xed,
dismayed

“My child, that same old foollsh, grin-
ning knocker has been there for years,
There in nothing wrong with It!"

The girl peered again, and then covers
ed her face with her handas,

better than | time

O, mother! Jdt is that terrible man
whose face has ap »0  many
times. He made what Dr. Alden calls

the #ign of the devil worshipers. But
now he has gone!"

Willls was swinging the portal, and
Myra shied past the knocker, toliow.d
by her mother.

An she reached the drawing room she
sank into a divan, breathing heavily,
:;:?ouxh the girl tried to compose her-

“It was blnrry-—as though It were a
red electric light, mother, * * * »
we must and this all soon, or I shall go
mad, mad!” she sobbed, miserably.

Her mother placed her arm
trembling nhn::ldeﬁ. SOE 5%

“Myra, my child—I fear that perh
you are already—** e

Ehe did not complete the sentencs.
(To he continued next surll:m.)

See It Tomorrow §
Theater, 9th, between ;t‘:‘h r'l—‘“mt.u'

Her Status.

Ha—What's her social statusy
3 :tﬂr;. (grimly)—Standing room only!—
e. .

T T ——

“100 BAD—
YOU'RE 0LD”
With Your Hair You

Would Look Ten
Years Younger

How often we have heard this
expression conceming a prema-
turely bald young-old man. It is

absolutely unnecessary that any
man should be subjected to such
sympathy from his friends, for
there is a preparation on the mar-
ket which, if used in time will re-
moye all symptoms of falling hair,
dandruff, and irritations of the
scalp and promote the growth of
the hair.

If you have been experimenting
with preparations containing co-
cognut oil or alkalis (if it foams it
contains alkalis) throw them awiy
at once! Go to O'Donnell’s Drug
Store, 904 F street, and ask for a
50c bottle of Speiser’s Scalp Tonic.
Use it according to directions, and
in a reasonable time the most sat-
isfactory results will be obtained.
Kemember, Mr. O'Donnell guar:
antees this preparation personally
~—if it fails, ask him for your
money.—Advt, .
e—————

. DANCING

MRS, COBB, 100 EYE 8T. N, W,
Phone Main 3842 Lawsons in day or evening
Amembly Dances Every Maonday l:v-nln!.

NATIONATL RIFLES ARMORY,

Every Mon,, Wed., 'Thure,, Bat, aves, Dan-
cing, §:30 o 18, Cooled by slectrie fana,
HARTLEY'S, f, mnd Mrs, 112 10th #t.
nw,, taught; private and o.ase
8o hour; 10 lesscus, §5. 7h. N, 710, Est m.
MISS CHAPPELEAR,
i Sllt BT, N. W,
PHONE NORTH 644 .
SBUMMER RATES, Main ML
PRIVATE LESBNONS, Tie.

PROF, WYNDHAM, 818 Uith st N, W,
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